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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


The  Dream 


COUCH    BEDS 


Frame  of  drawn  steel  tubing.     Rustless  National  spring. 
Felt  Mattress  and  Pillows.    There  is  none  just  as  good  at 


S16.00 

"QUALITY   HOUSE    FURNISHINGS" 

J.  M.   STEWART  &   SONS  CO 


The  Evans  Press 

PRINTING 

Engraving,  Die  Stamping,  Gummed  Labels 
and  Typewriter  Papers.     'Phone  419-Y. 

27  North  Main  Street. 

UNION  SHOP. 


LEE  BROTHERS  CO., 


CONTRACTORS   FOR 


Plumbing,  Steam  and  Hot  Water 
Heating  and  Gas  Piping. 


A   full   line    of    Supplies    constantly   on    hand. 

Agents  for  the  "  Gurney "   Hot 

Water  Heaters. 

Estimates  on  all  Classes  of  Work  Furnished  Free. 
1  a  Pleasant  Street       -       -        CONCORD,  N.H. 


I. 


BACK    AT    OLD    STAND 

OPTIMA  ON 
THE  SUNFLOWER 

"FAMOUS  FOR  BREAD." 

Corner  No.  State   and   Pleasant  Sts. 

CONCORD,  N.  H. 


A.  H.  BRITTON  &  GO. 


and   ST07ES. 


12  No.  Main  St.,  Concord,  N.  H. 


BAILEY  &  SLEEPER  CO. 

Real  Estate 
and  Fire  Insurance 

53  No.  Main  Street       Concord,  N.H. 
TELEPHONE  275 


PASS    CASES 

ALL    GRADES  "*- 


THE  DRUGGIST 


2  NO.   MAIN  ST.,   CONCORD,  N.  H. 
AND   NORTH    WOODSTOCK,   N.  H. 


The 


Store 
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THE  GROUND  GRIPPER  SHOE 

THE  BEST  SHOE  IN  THE  WORLD  FOR  RAILROAD  MEN 


SERVICE  AND  COMFORT 


THORNE  SHOE  COMPANY 


94  No.  Main  Street 


Concord,  N.  H, 


Brown  &  Batcher 

Concord's 
Big   Clothing    House 

C.  H.  MARTIN  CO. 

ESTABLISHED    1853 

Druggists 

Paints,  oils,  famishes  and  Painters'  supplies 

CONCORD,  N.  H. 


-  For  information  on  Concord's  new  Industry, 
^lsin?,iB1Sck;  .s,llver  F(>xes  in  captivity,  write  R.  J. 
McNeill,  President.  rlhe  New  Hampshire  McNeill 
Fox  Farm,  Penacook,  N.  H. 

FOXESFOR  SALE 


Louis  A.  Lane 


Hiram  J.  Kilkenny 


LOUIS  A.  LANE  &  GO. 

Emfaalmers  and  Fnneral  Directors 

THE    WARREN    STREET    PARLORS 

17   WARREN    ST.,   CONCORD,  N.   H. 

Tel.  491-Y.  LADY  ASSISTANT 


ORR&ROLFE  CO. 

PLUMBING  HEATING 

METAL  and  ELECTRICAL 
WORK 

4  Bridge  Street,  Concord,  N.  H. 


WEAR 

CARTERS 
OVERALLS 

UNION    MADE    

Manufactured  by 

S-  W.  Carter  <&  Sons 

LEBANON.     N.    H. 
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HARDY  &   McSWINEY 

=====  Everything  Men  and  Boys  Wear  == 

CONCORD,    N.    H. 


W.  C.  GREENE 

MAKES  A  SPECIALTY    OF 

Watch,  Clock  and  Jewelry  Repairing 

29  North  Main  St.,  Concord,  N.  H. 


Metropolitan  Liie  Insurance  Co. 

FRED  W.  DUDLEY,  Superintendent 

Ainoskeag  Bank  Building:        Manchester,  N.   H. 
18  North  Main  Street  Concord,  N.  H. 


H.  C.  STURTEYANT  &  SON 


GROCERS 


22  Warren  St.,  Concord,  N.  H. 


Tel.  14 


Endicott,  Johnson  &  Co. 

ALWAYS    

SELL  BETTER  SHOES  FOR  LESS  MONEY 

ASK  TO  SEE   No.  974,  BEST  R.  R.        AM    Oft 
SHOE    MADE  -  -  -        W^-^O 

BOYS'  BUSTER  SHOES  -  -        $1.00 

LADIES'  FALL  STYLES.  <3M    QK  4-A  ma    rn 
ALL   PRICES    FROM  3P1    JO  l°  M.OU 


61  NO.  MAIN  ST. 


CONCORD,  N.  H. 


Protect  yourself  by  insuring 
your  Life  and  Property  in 
one  of  our  Companies. 

Gen.  Agents  tor  General  Accident  Corporation 

59  No.  Main  St.,  Concord,  N.  H. 


Telephone : 

Office— 364-W 


COAL 


Telephone  : 

Coal  Shed— 364-R 


(Succeeding    LOYEREN    COAL,    CO.) 

29       NORTH       MAIN       JSTZEt-IESErT 

EXCLUSIVE  AGENTS  TOR  GENUINE  OLD  COMPANY'S  LEHIGH 
AND  OTHER  HIGH-GRADE  HARD  AND  SOFT  COALS. 

We   want    YOUR    orders  and  will  do  our  best  to  make   you   one   of    our    SATISFIED 
CUSTOMERS  if  favored  with  your  patronage. 
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Vol.  XIX 


DECEMBER,  W5 


No.  II 


A  Christmas  Story. 


A  light  rap  at  the  outer  door  drew 
the  attention  of  the  gray-haired  woman. 

"Come  in,"  she  called. 

The  door  slowly  opened.  A  trim 
young  woman  stood  at  the  threshold. 
She  looked  around  and  smiled  and 
nodded. 

"Good  morning,"  she  said,  and  her 
voice  was  clear  and  pleasant.  "May  I 
come  in  ? " 

The  elderly  woman  stepped  forward. 

"Why,  yes."  she  answered.  "Take 
this  chair.     Have  you  walked  far?" 

1 '  Only  from  the  village.  The  hill  is  a 
little  steep.  I  am  not  used  to  hills 
lately.'' 

She  smiled  and  nodded  again. 

"Take  off  your  hat,"  said  the  gray- 
haired  woman,  "and  your  jacket.  You 
are  quite  welcome  to  rest  as  long  as 
you  like." 

"You  are  very  good,"  said  the 
stranger.  "I  am  not  really  so  tired. 
It  was  the  dear  old  house  that  drew 
me  in.  I  thought  I  would  like  to 
come." 

There  was  a  faint  accent  to  her 
speech,  and  she  chose  her  words  with 
a  peculiar  precision.  Perhaps  the 
elderly  woman  did  not  notice  this 
peculiarity.  She  knew  that  the  voice 
was  a  pleasant  one  and  that  the  girl's 
smiling  face — she  was  little  more  than 
a  girl — seemed  to  bring  sunshine  with 
it. 

"Our  home  is  an  old  one,"  she  said, 
with  a  little  sigh.     "It  needs  many  im- 


provements, but  we  haven't  the  means 
to  make  them." 

"  So  ? "  said  the  girl,  with  a  touch  of 
sympathy  in  her  voice.  "Perhaps  these 
improvements  would  take  away  the 
dear  old  home's  niceness.  You  do  not 
live  alone?" 

"No,  there  are  two  of  us — my  hus- 
band and  I." 

"And  the  children — they  are  away, 
then?" 

The  gray-haired  woman  turned  back 
to  the  table. 

"We  have  but  one  child — a  son.  He 
is  away." 

The  girl  arose  quickly. 

"Let  me  help  you,  madam."  She 
drew  off  her  jacket  and  hung  it  on  a 
hook  behind  the  door.  "Ah,  you  will 
see  what  a  fine  bringing-up  I  have.  Is 
there  not  an  apron  I  may  wear?" 

The  gray-haired  woman  turned  and 
looked  at  her. 

"Why  should  you  want  to  help  me?" 
she  asked.  "You  are  welcome  to  stay 
and  rest.  You  must  n't  feel  under  any 
obligations." 

The  girl  laughed. 

"You  think  I  am  like  the  tramp,"  she 
said.  "No,  no;  I  love  to  help  you. 
Perhaps  when  you  see  how  quick  I  am, 
how  willing  I  am,  how  careful  I  am, 
you  will  let  me  stay  a  little  while  here 
in  this  dear  old  place.  I  have  no  home 
just  now.  I  hear  of  a  place  and  I  go 
to  see  it.  I  look  from  the  car  window 
at  the  pretty  village.  I  like  it  so  much 
I  stop.  Then  I  see  the  hills.  I  say  I 
will    walk    there.    I    love    the    hills. 
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There  are  so  many  where  I  was  born. 
And  so  I  walk  and  walk  and  here  I 
am.  If  you  like  me  will  you  let  me 
stay,  madam,  please?" 

She  said  all  this  very  fast,  and  while 
she  talked  she  fastened  the  apron  she 
had  found  on  a  cupboard  shelf  around 
her  slender  waist. 

The  gray-haired  woman  smilingly 
hesitated. 

" There  isn't  much  to  do,"  she  said, 
"and  we  have  no  money  to  pay  for 
help." 

"Let  us  not  talk  of  it,"  cried  the 
girl.  "I  am  not  so  very  poor.  You 
will  let  me  stay  a  few  days.  Perhaps 
you  will  not  like  me  at  all. ' ' 

The  gray-haired  woman  smiled. 

"I  think  I  like  you  already,"  she 
said.  "You  are  young,  you  are  pretty, 
you  are  full  of  life.  I  have  had  no 
young  person  near  me  since — since  my 
son  went  away.  I  do  not  think  your 
wish  to  stay  here  can  be  prompted  hj 
any  bad  motive.  We  are  two  plain  old 
people,  my  husband  and  I.  There  is 
nothing  in  this  home  that  would  at- 
tract a  wicked  person." 

"Then  I  may  stay?"  cried  the  girl. 

"If  you  like;  I  am  a  lonely  old 
woman,  and  I  am  glad  to  see  your  face 
and  hear  your  voice." 

"I  am  very  glad  you  like  my  face 
and  my  voice,"  laughed  the  girl.  "And 
now  I  will  show  you  what  my  fingers 
can  do.     Is  it  pies  that  you  make?" 

"Yes.  I  am  getting  ready  for  Christ- 
mas." 

"Ah,  so,"  cried  the  girl.  "It  is  next 
Saturday.  Fine.  You  will  let  me  eat 
of  the  Christmas  dinner,  too?" 

"If  you  are  here,"  said  the  woman, 
"you  will  be  welcome."  She  softly 
sighed.  "For  thirty-five  years  we  have 
eaten    Christmas    dinner    in    that    old 


room — and  never  alone,  until — until  my 
son  went  away." 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  the  girl  hurriedly. 
"But  you  will  not  be  alone  this  time. 
Now,  what  can  I  do  to  earn  my  din- 
ner?" 

The  gray-haired  woman  laughed. 

"You  will  earn  it  by  just  being 
here,"  she  said.  "Your  laugh  is  so 
cheerful;  and  what  a  pretty  dress  that 
is,  and  how  beautifully  it  fits." 

"You  like  it?"  said  the  girl.  "I  am 
glad.  I  made  it  all  myself.  I  have 
been  where  dressmakers  do  not  come. 
Oh,  I  can  do  many  things.  You  will 
excuse  me  if  I  boast.  I  want  you  to 
like  me — and  may  be  you  will  not  find 
me  out  if  I  do  not  tell  you  how  very 
useful  I  am." 

She  laughed  merrily  and  the  gray- 
haired  woman  looked  at  her  with  a  ten- 
der smile. 

"You  are  like  a  child,"  she  said. 
"You  make  me  think  of  my  sister 
Alma,  who  never  grew  up.  She  has 
been  dead  many  years." 

The  girl  pinned  up  her  sleeves  on  her 
fair,  round  arms. 

"Now  you  will  tell  me  what  to  do, 
and  while  we  work  we  will  talk.  You 
have  said  something  about  your  son — 
has  he  gone  far  away?" 

The  woman  looked  at  her  with 
troubled    eyes. 

"We  do  not  know.  We  have  not 
heard  from  him,  and  so  we  think  he 
must  be  far  away." 

The  girl  nodded. 

"Yes,  yes,"  she  said.  "He  was  far 
away,  no  doubt,  and  why  should  he 
go?" 

"It  is  an  unhappy  story,"  said  the 
mother.  "My  son  quarreled  with  his 
father.  It  was  about  a  girl.  Our  boy 
had  gone  away  to  the  city.     There  was 
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so  little  for  him  on  the  farm.  His 
father  thought  he  was  wrong  to  go,  but 
John  was  ambitious  and  there  was  no 
chance  for  him  here.  And  then  he 
came  home  one  day  and  said  he  was 
going  to  marry.  And  it  came  out  that 
the  girl  was  foreign  and  on  the  stage. 
And  when  John's  father  heard  this  he 
was  very  angry.  To  him  the  theatre 
is  a  wicked  place.  It  was  the  way  he 
was  brought  up.  Perhaps  he  is  too 
hard.  Anyway,  he  told  John  that  he 
must  give  up  the  girl  or  he  would  dis- 
own him.  And  John  is  proud,  too,  and 
they  had  words  and  John  went  away, 
and  since  that  day  his  father  has  never 
spoken  his  name."  She  suddenly  put 
her  apron  to  her  eyes.  "My  dear,  dear 
son,"  she  sobbed. 

The  girl's  face  flushed.  She  went  to 
the  weeping  mother  and  touched  her 
hand. 

"Don't  cry,"  she  gently  said,  "per- 
haps there  is  good  news.  Look  at  me. 
What  do  you  see?"  She  drew  back  a 
little  and  her  laughing  eyes  grew  seri- 
ous and  she  held  up  her  pretty  head. 
"A  young  woman,  a  strong  and  healthy 
and  useful  young  woman — a  good 
young  woman,  believe  me." 

The  mother's  wet  eyes  stared  at  the 
girl. 

"Why  do  you  tell  me  this?"  she 
asked. 

"Because,"  the  girl  answered,  "be- 
cause I  want  you  to  think  well  of  me. 
I  must  help  you  to  know  me.  I  have 
no  one  here  to  speak  for  me,  so  I  speak 
for  myself."  Her  eyes  suddenly  grew 
tender.  "Can't  you  guess  why  I  have 
come  here?"  and  her  voice  was  low  and 
sweet. 

The  mother  took  a  step  nearer. 

"You!"  she  whispered. 

"I  see  you  guess,"  cried  the  girl. 
"Yes,  I  am  your  son's  wife!" 


For  a  moment  the  mother  hesitated. 
Here  was  the  woman  who  had  taken 
her  boy  away  from  her.  Many  times 
she  had  felt  bitterly  toward  this  un- 
known girl.  Now,  she  was  here — here 
in  Johns's  home. 

The  mother  opened  her  arms. 

"John's  wife,"  she  murmured,  and 
held  the  girl  close. 

"That  excuses  all  else,"  laughed  the 
girl  a  little  hysterically,  "but  I  did  not 
mean  to  tell  you  quite  so  soon." 

"My  son,  where  is  my  son?"  cried 
the  mother.     "Is  he  well?" 

"He  is  well  and  happy,  madam,"  re- 
plied the  girl.  "Very  well,  madam, 
and  happier  soon,  I  think." 

"And  why  did  he  not  come  with  you? 
Where  is  he?" 

The  girl  gently  pushed  the  gray- 
haired  woman  into  a  chair. 

"Let  me  tell  it — all  in  my  own  way, 
madam  mother.  It  is  like  this:  John 
married  me  one — two — three  years  ago. 
Who  was  I  ?  A  poor  girl  trying  to  earn 
a  living,  an  honest  living,  madam 
mother.  On  the  stage,  yes.  I  will  tell 
you  how  that  was.  When  we  came  to 
this  country  my  father,  he  was  a  carver 
of  wood  and  stone,  had  a  fine  business. 
Then  he  was  killed  in  an  accident  and 
we  were  very  poor,  my  mother  and  I. 
And  so,  because  we  were  so  poor,  I  sang 
for  a  manager  and  he  gave  me  a  place 
on  the  stage.  Then  my  poor  mother 
died — she  was  never  strong  after  my 
father  went  away — and  I  stayed  at  the 
theatre,  and  there  John  heard  me. 
And  though  I  did  not  know  it,  he 
watched  over  me  when  I  went  to  my 
home  at  night.  And  one  night  two 
men  were  very  rude  to  me  and  John 
ran  up  and  beat  them  so  hard  with  his 
fists  that  they  crept  away  much  hurt. 
Then  we  were  acquainted  and  pretty 
soon  he   asked  me  to  marry  him.    I 
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loved   your   son   very    dearly,    madam 
mother;  he  was  so  big  and  brave  and 
good,  and  I  was  glad,  so  glad,  to  say 
yes.     So  John  said  he  would  go  home 
and   tell   the   father   and   the   mother. 
And  when  he  came  back  he  seemed  like 
another  John,  and  he  told  me  he  had 
no  father  now,  and  no  mother,  and  that 
he   had    only   me.     And   so,   because   I 
loved  John,  we  were  married  and  went 
away,  far  away  into  the  desert  and  into 
the  wilderness.     We  lived  sometimes  at 
Goldfield   and   sometimes   at  Rhyolite, 
and   then   at   Rawhide.    And   we   were 
very,  very  poor,  and  John  had  the  fever 
and  there  was  only  me — I  was  doctor 
and  nurse  and  all — and,  please  God,  he 
did  not  die."     The  hand  of  the  older 
woman  stole  into  the  girl's  and  held  it 
close.     "Then  the  luck  changed.    John 
is  made  a  manager.     He  has  the  charge 
of  a  mine.     Oh,  how  he  worked !     Then 
he  has  a  mine  of  his  own.     And  pretty 
soon  my  big,  hopeful,  always  patient, 
always  loving  John — I  kiss  his  mother's 
hand — is  rich,  quite  rich.     Then  I  say 
to  him,  'Let  us  rest  a  little,  John,  and 
go  home  to  the  old  mother,'  for  he  had 
told  me  everything.     But  he  says,  'No, 
not  yet. '     Then  I  know  he  will  go  some 
time.     So  when  the  great  company  is 
formed — it  is  my  John's  company — it 
is  necessary  that  he  come  to  New  York. 
So  I  come  with  him — he  can  go  nowhere 
without  me — and  I  say  to  him,  '"While 
you  are  busy  with  your  directors  I  will 
go  to  the  old  home  and  see  what  I  shall 
see.     It  was  because  of  me  that  they 
turned  you  away,   John.     Perhaps,'  I 
laughed,  'because  of  me  that  they  will 
take  you  back.     Trust  me  John,'  I  say. 
'If  all  goes  as  well  as  I  hope  it  will 
go,  we  will  eat  the  Christmas  dinner 
together.     But  I  did  not  mean  to  tell 
you  quite  so  soon,  madam  mother." 
The   mother    arose. 


"My  boy  is  coming  home,"  she  cried. 
Then  her  face  clouded.  "But  his  father 
— he  is  so  hard  and  unyielding — I  'm 
afraid  he  has  not  forgiven  him." 

"Leave  him  to  me,  madam,"  cried 
the  girl.  "Hush,  I  think  he  is  coming. 
Not  a  word,  madam.  Leave  him  to 
me." 

The  bent  form  of  the  tall  old  man 
appeared  in  the  doorway. 

"Hiram,"  said  the  gray-haired  wom- 
an, "I  have  a  visitor  here.  She  will 
stay  with  us  for  a  day  or  two." 

The  old  man  looked  at  the  girl  curi- 
ously. 

"You  are  quite  welcome,"  he  said. 

"I  am  Elsa  Lind,"  said  the  girl,  with 
a  little  curtsy.  "I  am  glad  you  say 
I  am  welcome." 

He  looked  at  her  curiously  again,  and 
then  passed  into  the  inner  room. 

The  dinner,  which  Elsa  insisted  upon 
serving,  was  a  quiet  meal.  The  eyes  of 
the  old  man  followed  the  quick,  lithe 
figure  and  the  sunshiny  face  with  a 
wondering  interest,  and  once  he  looked 
across  the  table  at  John's  mother  and 
nodded  his  head  in  approval. 

When  the  table  was  cleared  and  the 
women  had  finished  the  kitchen  work, 
the  old  man  brought  out  the  big  family 
bible  and  read  aloud  the  story  of  the 
Prodigal  Son.  He  read  it  slowly  and 
impressively,  as  he  had  read  it  many 
times  before.  Then  there  was  a  little 
silence,  and  presently  out  of  it  came  a 
voice,  a  voice  that  sang  of  mercy  and 
forgiveness,  an  exquisite  voice,  sweet 
and  full  of  quivering  pathos. 

It  was  the  voice  of  Elsa,  sitting  in 
the  darkest  corner  of  the  room.  The 
song  was  new  to  her  hearers,  a  German 
folk-tune  with  English  words,  and  it 
seemed  to  follow  the  Prodigal's  story 
with  almost  startling  appropriateness. 
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They  had  never  heard  a  real  singer  be- 
fore.    It  was  a  revelation  to  them. 

Then  when  the  last  quivering  note 
died  away  the  old  man  closed  the  book. 

"Let  us  pray,"  he  said  softly. 

But  here  his  voice  broke  down  and 
for  a  long  time  he  could  say  nothing. 

They  were  very  good  friends  the 
next  morning,  and  when  the  girl  and 
the  mother  met  in  the  kitchen  after  the 
breakfast  the  latter  shook  her  head  re- 
proachfully at  the  smiling  Elsa. 

"It  is  no  wonder  you  charmed  my 
boy, ' '  she  said,  with  a  little  catch  in  her 
voice.  "You  are  charming  his  grim  old 
father." 

' '  Surely,  you  do  not  forget, ' '  laughed 
the  girl,  "that  I  was  on  the  stage." 

The  girl  had  left  a  bag  at  the  sta- 
tion and  the  old  man  drove  with  her 
to  get  it.  And  when  she  came  back  she 
waved  her  hand  to  John's  mother  on 
the  porch  and  there  was  something 
more  than  a  graceful  greeting  in  the 
gesture. 

"Wait,  good  sir,  if  you  please,"  she 
said  to  the  old  man  before  he  could 
drive  away.  "To-morrow  is  Christmas 
Day.  May  I  ask  a  friend  to  dine  with 
me  here?    The  good  mother  is  willing." 

The  old  man  nodded. 

"Your  friend  will  be  welcome  for 
your  sake,  little  lady,"  he  said,  and 
drove  to  the  barn. 

"It  goes  well,  madam  mother,"  said 
the  girl. 

"And  yet  I  am  afraid,"  whispered 
the  mother.  "John's  father  is  a  hard 
and  stubborn  man." 

"We  will  see,"  said  John's  wife. 
"We  will  see." 

That  night  the  girl  sang  for  the  old 
man,  not  once,  but  a  dozen  times.  She 
sang  the  tender  old  Scotch  ballads,  for 
which  he  asked.  She  sang  the  hymns 
he  wanted,  and  last  of  all  she  sang 
"Abide  With  Me." 


There  was  a  little  silence  after  she 
finished. 

"I  think  that  is  quite  enough  for  to- 
night," said  the  girl.  "You  will  tire 
of  me.  To-morrow — to-morrow  is  a 
busy  day.     Good  night,  good  night." 

"Good  night,"  said  the  old  man  in  a 
muffled  tone,  and  as  the  girl  passed  him 
she  saw  that  there  were  tears  on  his 
weather-beaten  cheek. 

Christmas  Day  dawned  bright  and 
clear,  and  two  busy  women  in  the  old- 
fashioned  farmhouse  hailed  the  sun- 
shine as  a  good  omen. 

"To  think,"  whispered  the  mother, 
"that  my  boy  is  coming!  But,  oh,  I  'm 
afraid,  I  'm  afraid.  Are  you  sure  he 
will  be  here?" 

"John  always  keeps  his  engage- 
ments," said  John's  wife.  "And  when 
the  engagement  is  with  his  wife  and  his 
mother — to  say  nothing  of  his  father — 
I  do  not  think  he  will  break  his  rule." 

"Hush,"  said  the  mother,  in  alarm, 
'  ■  his  father  is  there  in  the  other  room. ' ' 

It  certainty  was  a  fine  Christmas 
spread.  The  turkey  was  the  tenderest, 
and  all  its  train  of  accessory  dishes  the 
most  palatable  that  culinary  art  could 
offer.  And  presently,  when  the  girl 
had  cast  a  final  glance  at  the  clock  and 
another  through  the  window,  the  old 
man  was  bidden  to  the  feast. 

He  looked  at  the  trim  young  woman 
inquiringly  as  he  seated  himself. 

"You  spoke  of  a  friend,"  he  said. 

"Yes,  sir,"  she  quickly  answered. 
"He  will  be  here.  Seat  yourself, 
madam.     Hark,  he  is  here!" 

The  outer  door  suddenly  opened,  a 
tall  young  man  stepped  into  the  room 
and  looked  quickly  about  him.  With  a 
swift  movement,  he  stepped  to  his  moth- 
er's side  and  kissed  her  cheek,  and  then 
drew  back. 

"John!"  the  mother  whispered,  but 
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her  eyes  were  on  the  stern  face  of  the 
old  man. 

The  girl's  hand  rested  lovingly  on 
the  young  man's  shoulder. 

"Father,"  she  bravely  said,  "this  is 
my  friend,  my  dearest  friend — will  you 
bid  him  welcome?" 

The  old  man 's  face  was  dark,  he  hesi- 
tated, his  troubled  look  rested  on  the 
girl's  sunny  face. 

Then  he  spoke,  but  his  voice  was 
hoarse  and  scarcely  audible. 

"Your  friend  has  welcome  for  your 
sake,"  he  slowly  said. 

At  that  the  young  woman  cried  out 
and  ran  around  the  table  and  put  her 
arms  about  his  neck  and  kissed  his 
wrinkled  cheek. 

"Ah,  such  a  Christmas  Day,"  she 
murmured. 

And  the  old  man  stretched  his  hand 
across  the  table  and  gripped  the  hand 
of  his  son. 

"Come,  come,"  he  cried,  "the  dinner 
is  waiting." — By  W.  R.  Rose,  in  Cleve- 
land Plain  Dealer. 


Station  Notes. 


The  American  Express  Company  is 
moving  their  up-town  office  to  the  pas- 
senger station,  and  the  telegraph  office 
has  been  partitioned  off  for  the  accom- 
modation of  the  express  company. 

Everett  Alden  Smith  is  the  new  mes- 
senger at  the  station. 

James  Bolton,  formerly  caretaker  of 
Mr.  Kimball's  castle  at  Belknap  Point, 
has  been  working  in  the  baggage  room 
for  a  few  weeks. 

Howard  Moore,  demurrage  clerk,  has 
moved  from  the  yard  office  to  the 
freight  office. 


James  Nichols,  assistant  chief  bag- 
gage master,  is  suffering  a  great  be- 
reavement in  the  sudden  death  of  his 
wife. 

The  matron  has  been  put  back  in  the 
station  and  Mrs.  Clara  Mullen  is  hold- 
ing the  position. 

Operator  Arthur  M.  Osborn  is  work- 
ing in  the  dispatcher's  office  for  a  few 
months  and  J.  E.  Callahan  is  holding 

"S  U"  office. 

Joseph  J.  Holden,.  from  the  paymas- 
ter's office  in  Boston,  has  been  trans- 
ferred to  the  assistant  paymaster's  office 
at  Concord. 

W.  R.  J.  Hayden  has  succeeded  E.  M. 
Whittaker  as  stenographer  in  the  train- 
master's office.  Mr.  Whittaker  has  ac- 
cepted a  lucrative  civil  service  position 
at  Washington,  D.  C. 

Harold  Fowler,  of  the  assistant  treas- 
urer's office,  is  making  frequent  visits 
to  Lakeport.  We  understand  it  is  one 
of  those  "air"  school  "marms."  It  is 
rumored  that  Harold  may  locate  there. 

It  has  just  leaked  out  that  Albert  I 
Larivee,  secretary  to  the  president  of 
the  Concord  &  Montreal,  is  also  attend- 
ing school  teachers'  conventions  in  Ab- 
ington,  Mass. 

Come  on,  boys,  chip  a  quarter  for  a 
subscription  to  the  Boston  &  Maine 
Railroad  Men.  It  will  not  only  help 
to  pay  for  the  publishing  of  the  maga- 
zine, but  it  will  insure  a  good  medium 
through  which  to  transmit  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  news. 

F.  A.  Cloutier,  chief  clerk  in  the  en- 
gineering department,  is  celebrating  the 
advent  of  a  baby  girl  in  his  family. 
All  doing  well. 
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Overheard  in  the  yard.  Conductor, 
giving  headway  motion,  said:  "Come 
up  here  awhile,  boys,  I  must  get  my 
boggy." 

Penn  Haselton  laid  off  three  days  to 
get  a  deer.  He  usually  finds  one  in  a 
single  evening. 

The  December  meeting  of  the  South- 
ern Division  Safety  First  Committee 
was  held  in  Lowell.  After  the  meet- 
ing, the  committee  made  an  inspection 
of  the  yard. 

Not  an  employee  killed  on  the  Boston 
&  Maine  during  the  month  of  Novem- 
ber, and  fifty-seven  consecutive  days 
without  a  fatality  to  a  B.  &  M.  employee 
is  a  record  not  before  equalled.  Surely, 
safety  first  is  taking  root  and  demon- 
strating that  men  are  being  more  at- 
tentive to  safe  handling  of  self. 

Mr.  George  P.  Burke  wishes  to  an- 
nounce that  there  was  no  truth  in  the 
rumor  of  his  reported  engagement. 
However,  George  is  very  much  in  love. 

II.  E.  Fitzgerald,  time  clerk  and  well- 
known  club  man,  recently  made  a  busi- 
ness trip  to  his  old  homestead.  He 
found  the  folks  all  well,  but  in  their 
shells  for  the  winter. 

F.  H.  Parker,  chief  time  clerk,  now  a 
prominent  member  of  the  anti-race-sui- 
cide society,  spent  the  week-end  in 
Wakefield,  Mass.,  the  town  of  his  birth 
and  undoing. 

C.  A.  Campbell:  the  well-known  Sun- 
day School  League  bowler,  is  becoming 
prominent  in  society,  and  recently  en- 
tertained a  few  selected  friends  at  his 
apartments. 

Ward  Crosby,  chief  engineer  of  the 
Carolina,  Clinchfield  &  Ohio  Railroad, 
died  at  Johnson  City,  Tenn.,  December 


5.  Mr.  Crosby  was  formerly  an  engi- 
neer for  the  Concord  &  Montreal  Rail- 
road and,  after  the  lease,  assistant  chief 
engineer  under  F.  A.  Merrill.  He  was 
a  man  of  very  even  temperament, 
kindly,  and  a  home-loving  man  with 
recognized  ability.  His  death  will  be 
mourned  by  a  large  circle  of  friends 
in  this  community,  as  well  as  the  many 
new  ones  in  the  south. 


What  Prohibition  is  Doing. 

Prohibition  and  the  fiscal  year  end- 
ing June  30,  1915 : 

United  States  revenues  from  liquor 
dropped  over  $23,000,000. 

Fifteen  million  gallons  less  whiskey 
drank. 

Two  hundred  million,  three  hundred 
thousand,  four  hundred  and  thirty-six 
less  gallons  of  beer. 

Over  17,000  fewer  liquor  dealers, 
legal  AND  ILLEGAL. 

And  yet  some  croakers  around  this 
town  say  no-license  only  causes  more 
liquor  to  be  sold.  The  above  figures 
swat  that  lie  and  kill  it  forever. 

More  Coming. 

Prohibition  will  go  into  operation 
January  1,  1916,  in  Oregon,  Washing- 
ton, Colorado,  Iowa,  Idaho,  South  Caro- 
lina. 

We  will  see  how  that  will  affect  the 
Federal  revenue  the  last  half  of  the 
fiscal  year  1916,  from  January  1  to 
June  30,  1916. 


Both  Out. 

"So  that  infernal  tailor  has  been  call- 
ing again  with  my  bill.  Did  you  tell 
him  I  was  out?" 

"Yes,  sir,  and  I  told  him  I  thought 
he  was,  too." 
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Committee  of  Management. 


Fred  S.  Heath, 
H.  C.  Robinson. 
John  F.  Webster, 
I.  Frank  Mooney, 
John  H.  Flanders, 
C.  F.  Archer, 
John  S.  Ring, 
Frank  G.  Bartlett, 


Fred  E.  Burnham, 
R.  W.  Band, 
Andrew  E.  Bean, 
Orrin  H.  Bean, 
Clarence  D.  Vinton. 
Ned  D.  Martin, 
R.  A.  Neville, 
Fred  L.  Palmer. 


J.  T.  Turcott,  Chairman, )  D, , ,.     .. 
C.L.Mason,  '(Publication 

Harry  C.  Brtjnel,  )         Committee. 

U.  S.  Duncan,  Department  Secretary. 
Oliver  T.  Spaulding,  Assistant  Secretary. 
Harrie  A.  Bragg,  Assistant  Secretary. 
W.  W.  Briggs,  Clerk. 


Here  and  There. 

How  about  some  more  fellows  for  the 
Mechanical  Drawing  class  at  the  "Y"? 
It  is  too  good  an  opportunity  to  miss. 
Line  up  for  the  three  months'  term  be- 
ginning January  1. 

A  number  of  fellows  have  signed  up 
for  an  Air  Brake  class  to  begin  the 
first  of  the  year.  Aren't  there  a  few 
fellows  in  the  shops  who  wTould  like  to 
get  into  this  class  for  a  three  months' 
course?  The  class  will  begin  as  soon 
as  we  get  enough  fellows  signed  up  to 
guarantee  the  expense.  The  instructor 
will  be  on  duty  one  afternoon  and  eve- 
ning each  week,  and  will  hold  an  after- 
noon and  an  evening  class  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  larger  number. 

Get  the  habit  of  using  the  railroad 
men's  club  house  when  possible.  Drop 
in  when  you  are  up-town  these  wintry 
nights.  Make  yourself  a  Christmas 
present  of  a  membership  in  the  Asso- 
ciation. 


John  Hyland,  of  the  stores  depart- 
ment, has  returned  to  work  after  being 
laid  up  for  the  last  month  with  a 
crushed  finger. 

F.  P.  Knight,  of  the  freight  repair 
department,  received  quite  a  severe  in- 
jury to  his  foot  the  latter  part  of  last 
month;  recent  reports,  however,  indi- 
cate that  lie  is  fully  recovering  from 
the  injury. 

Martin  Conroy,  of  the  car  depart- 
ment, who  was  so  severely  injured  by 
a  sliver  hitting  him  in  the  eye,  has  been 
in  the  Eye  and  Ear  Hospital  for  the 
last  month,  and  although  he  will  ap- 
parently lose  the  sight  of  the  eye,  the 
attending  physicians  hope  to  save  the 
eye  at  least. 

The  Association  placed  53,257  men 
and  boys  in  positions  last  year,  and 
counselled,  trained  and  inspired  many 
thousands  more  for  work  and  life. 

Following  is  the  list  of  new  members 
and  renewals  for  the  month:  0.  E. 
Sawyer,  E.  M.  Bean,  C.  E.  Sanborn,  B. 
H.  Bartlett,  F.  P.  Richardson,  A.  H. 
Broad,  J.  P.  Symonds,  J.  B.  Gavelle, 
G.  L.  Hastings,  F.  H.  George,  M.  S. 
Bills,  H.  B.  Goulding,  C.  G.  Pillsbury, 
E.  P.  Shurtleff,  J.  H.  Wood,  E.  C. 
Dunklee,  B.  L.  Geer,  E.  B.  Chandler, 
J.  J.  O'Connor,  A.  B.  Cole,  A.  T.  Wes- 
ton, A.  F.  Pickering,  Frank  Wright, 
H.  T.  Clark,  Warren  Jukes,  M.  R.  Hay- 
den,  C.  A.  Littlefield,  H.  S.  Morrow, 
J.  H.  Flanders,  P.  J.  Leonard,  F.  A. 
Blake,  C.  C.  Langley,  W.  G.  Crosby, 
R.  H.  Huse,  U.  S.  Duncan,  Orrin  Bean, 
0.  T.  Spaulding. 

The  board-top  ping  pong  table  has 
arrived  at  last,  and  now  we  can  look 
for  some  fast  work  by  the  enthusiasts. 
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An  unusual  array  of  good  reading 
matter  has  come  in  during  the  last  few 
days  in  the  holiday  numbers  of  the  vari- 
ous magazines.  We  respectfully  call 
attention  to  the  same,  and  urge  a  larger 
number  of  men  to  get  the  reading- 
room  habit. 

Several  Concord  men,  including  the 
Secretary,  had  the  privilege  of  hearing 
John  R.  Mott,  the  new  General  Secre- 
tary of  the  International  Committee, 
speak  on  the  "War  in  Europe,  and  the 
Young  Men's  Christian  Association." 
Mr.  Mott's  recital  of  events  connected 
with  his  recent  trip  to  these  war- 
stricken  countries,  held  the  attention 
of  the  more  than  700  men,  who  attended 
the  banquet,  for  a  full  hour  and  a  half. 
The  occasion  was  the  fourty-fourth  an- 
nual convention  of  the  Massachusetts 
and  Rhode  Island  State  Committees. 

The  first  of  the  series  of  men's  meet- 
ings held  under  the  auspices  of  the  City 
Association  was  successful  in  every 
way,  and  we  hope  that  interest  will  con- 
tinue to  grow  so  that  the  five  that  are 
to  follow  will  be  even  stronger  and 
better. 

The  relief  committee  of  the  Associ- 
ation is  doing  good  work  in  reporting 
cases  of  sickness  and  accidents  to  the 
office,  as  well  as  making  visits  to  the 
sick.  Keep  in  mind  the  personnel  of 
the  committee,  and  report  to  them  any 
cases  that  come  under  your  observa- 
tion. For  the  shops,  report  to  Messrs. 
Martin,  Burnham,  Robinson  or  West  of 
the  shops,  or  Messrs.  Turcott,  Mason 
or  Flanders  for  the  road  men. 

At  the  present  time  there  are  thirty 
Bible  societies  in  the  world,  that  issue 
the  whole  Bible  or  a  part  of  it,  in  500 
languages,  with  an  aggregate  circula- 
tion of  over  18,000,000.     With  the  pri- 


vate  circulation  added,  the  total  dis- 
tribution'exceeds  28,000,000  copies. 

"Boys  Wanted."— The  SALOONS 
of  this  country  will  need  500,000  new 
patrons  this  year.  During  the  past 
year  they  have  lost  more  than  that 
number.  Have  you  a  boy  at  your  home 
for  them?  The  men  who  vote  for  sa- 
loons should  be  willing  to  furnish  boys 
to  fill  them. 


Bowling. 


Interest  in  the  bowling  league  con- 
tinues to  grow,  and  the  following  lists 
tell  of  the  work  done  up  to  date.  In- 
dividual scores  of  the  ten  highest  men 
are  given,  as  well  as  the  standing  of  the 
teams  to  date : 

Standing  of  teams  December  11,  1915: 


Won. 

Lost. 

P.C. 

Blacksmiths,                           12 

4 

.750 

Freight  Shop,                       11 

5 

.687 

Machinists,                             10 

6 

.625 

Freight  Clerks,                        9 

7 

.562 

Boilermakers,                           8 

8 

.500 

Timekeepers,                            6 

10 

.375 

Stores  Department,                6 

10 

.375 

Mech.  Clerks,                           2 

14 

.125 

Individual  averages,  of  ten  leading 

men: 

T.  F.  Dennen,  Blacksmiths, 

279 

W.  H.  Woodward,  Freight  Clerks, 

272 

T.  J.  O'Brien,  Blacksmiths, 

271 

J.  S.  Kendall,  Freight  Shop, 

268 

B.  F.  Loveren,  Mech.  Clerks, 

267 

F.  E.  King,  Blacksmiths, 

267 

C.  H.  Moberg,  Boilermakers, 

267 

J.  McCann,  Machinists, 

265 

R.  N.  Spinney,  Machinists, 

258 

D.  B.  Favor,  Stores  Department, 

257 

Hit  the  Mark. 

"I  never  saw  a  girl  that  could  hit  any- 
thing she  threw  at." 

' '  Well,  you  never  saw  my  girl  throw  a 
hint." — Indianapolis  Star. 
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New  Hampshire  State  Committee  Notes. 


Keene  celebrated  its  thirtieth  anni- 
versary on  Sunday,  December  12.  Mr 
Lacy,  of  Bridgeport,  was  the  speaker, 
and  gave  a  strong  message.  Keene  is 
the  oldest  city  association  in  the  state 
and  is  now  preparing  to  enlarge  its 
plant,  as  it  has  outgrown  its  quarters. 
It  is  expected  that  an  addition  will  be 
made  to  the  building,  costing  in  the 
vicinity  of  $30,000. 

It  is  hoped  that  Dr.  M.  A.  Honline, 
of  Bonebrake  Theological  Seminary, 
Dayton,  Ohio,  who  has  become  so  popu- 
lar with  Y.  M.  C.  A.  men  throughout 
the  country,  will  be  one  of  the  principal 
speakers  at  the  Fourth  Leaders'  Train- 
ing Institute  at  Camp  Belknap  the  last 
week  in  June.  Dr.  Honline  has  made 
a  tentative  engagement  which  ought  to 
mean  much  to  the  Association  men  of 
the  state. 

James  I.  Miltimore,  on  December  1, 
assumed  his  duties  as  Secretary  for 
Coos  County.  Mr.  Miltimore  resigned 
from  a  splendid  position  as  secretary 
and  treasurer  of  the  Manchester  Build- 
ing and  Loan  Association  and  takes  to 
his  new  field  splendid  business  experi- 
ence as  well  as  a  deep  conviction  that 
Association  work  ought  to  be  his  life 
work. 

The  county  force  in  the  state  now 
numbers  eight,  with  six  men  in  active 
work  in  five  counties  and  two  state 
men.  It  is  hoped  that  Hillsborough 
County  can  be  organized  in  the  near 
future.  Requests  have  also  come  from 
two  other  counties,  but  uncertain  busi- 
ness conditions  will  prevent  further  or- 
ganization for  the  time  being. 

On  December  3  to  5,  the  ninth  an- 
nual State  Boys'  Conference  was  held 
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at  Hanover,  and,  in  the  minds  of 
leaders  and  Association  men  who  have 
been  in  attendance  at  other  conferences, 
this  was  the  strongest  in  all  points. 
The  state  was  widely  represented,  boys 
coming  from  Colebrook  as  well  as  from 
Portsmouth  and  towns  in  the  southern 
part  of  the  state.  More  than  60  boys 
were  unable  to  attend  because  accom- 
modations could  not  be  found  for  them. 
The  messages  given  by  James  Whit- 
more,  of  the  Federated  Council  of 
Churches,  Rev.  Ashley  Day  Leavitt,  of 
Portland,  Me.,  and  by  the  boys  them- 
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selves,  were  of  a  character  that  deeply 
touched  the  hearts  and  lives  of  the  boys. 
More  than  100  boys  made  decisions  for 
the  Christian  life  and  217  boys  took 
forward  steps  for  definite  Christian 
service.  The  following  report  shows 
how  widely  the  state  was  represented: 

Number  of  delegates 367 

Number  of  speakers  and  others 
attending 39 

Total 406 

Number  of  organizations  repre- 
sented         100 

Number  of  denominations  repre- 
sented           15 

Average  age  of  delegates 17 


Shot)  Notes. 


George  T.ewksbury,  of  the  machine 
shop,  has  recently  bought  a  farm  in 
East  Concord,  where  he  expects  to 
plunge  more  or  less  recklessly  in  the 
chicken  business. 

Among  the  newly  married  men  whose 
names  haven't  been  mentioned  previ- 
ously in  this  column  are  Ernest  Dow, 
of  the  mill  room,  Napoleon  Couture, 
machinist,  and  William  Willard,  boiler- 
maker. 

Waldo  B.  Jones  has  returned  from  a 
hunting  trip  in  the  north  country.  As 
far  as  known,  he  shot  nothing  larger 
than  a  couple  of  birds. 

"About  this  time  of  the  year,  look 
out  for  snow  shovels"  is  the  motto  of 
the  cabinet  shop. 

D.  Bartlett  Favor  recently  visited 
friends  in  Laconia. 

The  latest  structure  added  to  the  car 
department  group  is  Jim  Welch's  black- 
smith shop,  a  much-needed  addition. 


Richard  Henry  Libby  Hill  spent 
Thanksgiving  at  his  home  in  Epsom. 

The  New  Hampshire  Goat  Company 
appears  to  have  died  a  natural  death. 
No  stock  has  been  on  the  market  for 
some  time.  The  approach  of  winter 
probably  had  a  depressing  effect,  which 
was  responsible  for  the  drop  of  1711 
points  below  par. 

Frank  Silva  and  Darius  Turcott 
started  on  their  annual  deer  hunt  up 
around  North  Woodstock,  'December  1. 

We  understand  that  J.  F.  Spellman, 
Stk.  at  the  engine  house,  enjoyed  a  per- 
fectly good  Thanksgiving  dinner. 

The  men  are  enjoying  the  shop  meet- 
ings again,  Wednesdays  in  the  big 
machine  shop,  and  Thursdays  in  the  car 
shop.  From  now  on,  the  meetings  in 
the  car  department  will  be  held  in  the 
cab  shop.  The  men  themselves  suggest 
the  change,  as  it  will  give  more  comfort- 
able auarters. 


City  Association  Notes. 

The  High  School  Club  had  as  their 
guests,  Tuesday,  December  14,  the 
Fenno  basketball  team,  of  Boston.  The 
boys  came  up  on  the  6  o'clock  train 
and  were  entertained  at  lunch  at  6.30. 
The  invited  guests  included  Principal 
Cook  of  the  High  School  and  C.  H. 
Ainsworth.  At  7.45  there  was  a  basket- 
ball game  in  the  gymnasium  which  il 
lustrated  clean  sport  in  a  remarkable 
degree  and  resulted  in  a  win  for  the 
home  team  with  a  score  of  43  to  31. 
Mr.  Beal,  who  is  a  director  of  the  Fen- 
nos,  gave  an  interesting  lecture  in  the 
First  Baptist  church  chapel  on  "China 
in  Revolution,"  illustrated  with  many 
unusual  pictures.  At  the  noon  period 
Mr.  Beal  spoke  to  the  pupils  ,at  the 
High  School. 
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The  first  of  the  series  of  men's  meet- 
ings was  held  at  the  Star  Theatre,  Sun- 
day afternoon,  at  3  o'clock.  The  song 
service  conducted  by  0.  W.  Crowell 
was  full  of  life  and  snap,  with  H.  B. 
Hall  at  the  piano  and  H.  W.  Rainie  as 
cornetist.  During  the  meeting  the  Con- 
cord Octette  rendered  a  number  of  fine 
selections.  J.  C.  Tilton,  president  of 
the  Association,  introduced  the  speaker, 
Allan  C.  Emery,  of  Boston,  Mass.,  who 
took  as  his  topic,  "Down  and  Out  and 
Up  and  Out."  Mr.  Emery's  address 
was  strong  and  forceful,  ending  with 
an  earnest  appeal  to  the  men  to  accept 
Jesus  Christ  as  their  personal  Saviour. 
A  number  of  well  organized  committees 
handled  the  details  of  the  meeting. 
These  meetings,  for  men  only,  will  con- 
tinue for  a  number  of  months  and  are 
designed  to  reach  the  non-church  going 
man.  The  next  service  will  be  Janu- 
ary 2,  when  the  speaker  will  be  Dr. 
Ira  Landrith. 


Boosters ! 


There  is  no  word  in  the  English  lan- 
guage that  can  be  cited  which  is  more 
significant  and  which  is  more  abused 
than  the  word  "BOOSTERS." 

The  average  reader,  who  seldom  gives 
thought  to  the  word  used,  just  so  long 
as  it  is  right  and  proper,  would  prob- 
ably advise  you  that  the  word  BOOST- 
ERS is  a  slang  word — one  of  the  ex- 
clusive possessions  of  the  "Lower  Ten" 
— and  seldom  used  by  the  "Upper 
Five."  But  in  that  conclusion  they 
are  greatly  in  error,  for  the  word  ap- 
pears in  the  best  dictionaries  in  about 
the  following  forms: 

BOOST,  v.  t.  To  help;  to  lift;  to 
push;  to  boom  or  advocate. 

BOOST,  v.  i.     To  lend  assistance. 

BOOST,  n.  A  helpful  lift  or  push ;  a 
recommendation;  anything  that  helps. 


BOOSTER,  n.  One  who  helps  or  en- 
courages; a  supporter  or  advocate. 

BOOSTERS,  n.  pi. 

BOOSTING,  v.  t. 

From  the  definitions  offered,  one  can 
readily  grasp  what  the  word  means, 
what  it  truly  signifies — to  boost;  to 
help ;  to  push ;  to  boom  or  advocate ;  to 
be  on  the  job  with  sleeves  rolled  up 
doing  one's  share  of  the  task  which  re- 
mains unfinished. 

This  is  what  we  need  in  the  Asso- 
ciation—a few  more  "BOOSTERS." 
Boost  our  membership;  Boost  our  sub- 
scription list  to  Railroad  Men;  Boost 
our  Educational  Department;  in  fact, 
just  Boost. 

How  many  men  in  and  around  the 
offices  will  make  themselves  a  Christmas 
present  of  a  year's  membership  in  the 
Association?  We  need  both  men  to  do 
and  money  to  do  with. 


At  the  Ticket  Window. 

A  rough-looking  individual,  from  all 
appearances  a  ruralist,  appeared  at  the 
window  one  day  and  repeated  in  a  high- 
school  oration  voice : 

"I  want  a  ticket  to  Susie,  Okla- 
homa. ' ' 

The  agent  was  pretty  well  acquainted 
with  the  town  line-up  along  the  Rock 
Island  territory,  and  this  was  a  new 
one  to  him. 

"What  was  the  name  of  that  town?" 
he  questioned  the  farmer. 

"Susie,"  he  repeated,  "Susie,  Susie, 
Susie,  Oklahoma." 

The  agent  asked  him  to  spell  it. 

"S-u-s-i-e,"  came  back  to  him. 

Down  came  an  office  reference  book. 
No  "Susie,  Oklahoma,"  in  it.  Then  a 
big  fat  guide— still  no  "Susie."  Fol- 
lowed a  folder — but  no  "Susie"  graced 
the  closely  printed  list. 
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FRANK  J.  KELLY,  Pmafet  at  the  south  end 

We  sell  the  best  hand  cleanser  on  the  market  Camera  Supplies 

Handy  place  for  Shopmen  to  get  their  Drug  Store  Goods 


"We  have  no  such  town  on  our  line — 
and  I  can  find  no  Susie  on  any  other  line 
in  Oklahoma,"  the  agent  replied  after 
a  fifteen-minute  search  through  the 
available  references. 

"Say,  young  feller,  don't  you  sup- 
pose I  know  where  I  'm  going?"  re- 
torted the  farmer.  "Susie  may  not  be 
as  big  a  town  as  this  here  Topeker,  but 
let  me  tell  you,  mister,  man,  it  's  a 
comin'  town,  and  it  's  on  the  map. 

"Do  you  live  there?"  inquired  the 
ticket  agent. 

"No,"  answered  the  enraged  patron, 
"but  my  sister  does,  and  she  knows 
how  to  get  there.  She  told  me  to  take 
this  here  Rock  Island  of  yours." 

Once  more  the  agent  pored  through 
his  folders.  After  a  ten-minutes'  search 
the  farmer's  voice  came  to  him  from 
the  window. 

"Say,  my  lad,"  he  yelled,  "I  believe 
I  am  mistaken  about  that  Susie,  after 
all.  I  remember  now  that  it  was  Sarah 
I  want  to  go  to." 

Another  perspiring  search,  but  no 
Sarah,  Oklahoma,  in  the  records  at  the 
Rock  Island  office.  Finally  the  agent 
took  his  pencil  and  followed  slowly  the 
list  of  Oklahoma  towns  beginning  with 
the  letter  "S."  Finally,  he  turned  to 
the  whiskers  peering  madly  through 
the  bars. 

"I  '11  have  to  quit,"  he  said  to  the 
farmer.  "The  closest  relative  to  Sarah 
that  I  can  find  is  this  one — Sayre." 

The  agriculturist  turned  and  sent  a 
glistening  stream  of  tobacco  juice  to 
the  spittoon  just  across  the  room.  Then 
he  stroked  his  streaked  beard  affection- 
ately. 


"Young  feller,"  he  exclaimed  at  last, 
"you  have  it.  That  is  where  I  want  to 
go — to — Sayre.  It  's  funny,  hain't  it? 
How  do  you  suppose  I  thought  of  Sarah 
and  Susie?  By  gosh,  that  was  a  good 
one  on  me.  Har  !  har !  har ! ' ' — Rock 
Island  Employes'  Magazine. 


LUCK. 

A  little  bit  of  effort,  a  little  bit  of  thought, 
A  little  bit  of  daring  and  of  pluck, 

A  little  bit  of  courage  in  the  fight  that 's 
being  fought, 
All  this  is  often  looked  upon  as  luck. 

A  little  bit  of  vision,  and  of  faith  a  little, 
too, 
A   bit  of   stern   resistance   when   you  're 
struck, 
A  little  bit  of  purpose  in  the  work  you  have 
to  do, 
All  this  is  in  the  masonry  of  luck. 

A  little  bit  of  wisdom,  and  the  magic  of  a 
smile, 
Some    real    determination    when    you  're 
stuck, 
The  grit  to  keep   on  going  till  you  make 
another  mile, 
Are  catalogued  and  labeled  under  luck. 

The    wish    to    travel   pathways    that   were 
never  trod  before, 
To  hold  the  lines  against  the  foes  that 
buck, 
To  keep  the  spirit  beating  when  the  flesh  is 
weak  and  sore, 
All  this  is  in  the  parentage  of  luck. 

To  do  the  right  when  wrong  would  seem  to 
fill  your  purse  with  gold, 
To  cling  to   truth,  nor  fear  the  devil's 
muck, 
To  play  your  part  unselfishly,  be  ever  brave 
and  bold, 
Herein  you  find  the  mystery  of  luck. 

— Exchange. 
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CONCORD'S  AUTHORITATIVE  STORE 

FOR     STYLE,     QUALITY     AND     VALUES 
IN    DRY    GOODS   AND   WOMEN'S    WEAR 


DAVID  E.  MURPHY 


SERMONETTES. 


Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great 
joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  people.  Luke  ii,  10. 

The  Christmas  joy  is  "to  all  people," — 
therefore  our  joy,  in  order  to  be  true  and 
lasting,  must  rise  to  the  higher  plane  of 
love,  and  our  own  blessing  be  made  a  bless- 
ing to  others.  Let  these  days  be  marked  by 
thoughtful  kindness,  not  only  to  our  loved 
ones,  but  to  those  whose  lives  are  desolate 
and  perhaps  utterly  hopeless.  Let  each  one 
of  us  plan  to  pass  on  some  of  the  sunlight 
of  His  love  to  some  sad  heart  whom  no  other 
is  likely  to  reach.  .  .  .  Let  us  pray  the 
Master  to  multiply  our  own  little  life  until 
it  shall  touch  in  blessing  the  uttermost  part 
of  the  earth  and  our  Christmas  joy  thus  be 
"to  all  people."  There  are  lonely  hearts 
that  we  can  cheer  and  cherish  by  the  ex- 
penditure of  a  single  postage  stamp  and  a 
heartfelt  assurance  of  remembrance,  love, 
and  prayer. — A.  B.  Simpson. 


We  believe  and  are  sure  that  thou  art 
that  Christ,  the  Son  of  the  living  God. 
John  vi.  69. 

The  man  who  is  sure  of  nothing  will  ac- 
complish nothing.  "He  that  doubteth  is 
like  the  surge  of  the  sea,  driven  by  the  wind 
and  tossed."  He  is  the  sport  and  play- 
thing of  circumstances.  Life  for  him  is 
bound  to  be  without  meaning,  purpose,  or 
end.  It  is  a  man's  positives  that  count, 
and  if  he  has  no  positives  he  will  count  for 
nothing.  This  is  true  even  of  our  secular 
life;  it  is  still  more  true  of  the  moral  life; 
it  is  most  true  of  all  of  the  Christian  life. 
If  a  man  is  to  live  the  Christian  life  there 
must  be  certain  things  which  are  not  mere 
guesswork  to  him,  but  of  which  he  is  quite 
sure. — J.  D.  Jones. 


One  thing  I  know,  that,  whereas  I  was 
blind,  now  I  see.     John  ix.  25. 

Never  be  hindered  the  thousandth  part 
of  a  second  by  what  you  do  not  know. 
Take  what  you  believe;  live  on  that;  and 


never  be  hampered,  .  .  .  beguiled,  and 
bewildered  by  doubts  and  questionings  and 
imaginings  and  theories  of  men. — Alex- 
ander McKenzie. 


Praise  ye  the  Lord.     Ps.  cxlvi.  1. 

For  grace  that  makes  the  feeble  strong, 
For  every  martyr's  triumph  song, 

For  love  that  knows  not  mete  nor  bound, 
For  faith  that  belts  the  world  around, 

For  gifts  that  fall  from  grateful  hands, 
For  Christian  homes  in  distant  lands, 

For  that  fair  banner  of  the  Cross, 
Unstained  by  shame  or  sordid  dross, 

For  daily  help  in  time  of  need, 

For  answer  swift  whene'er  we  plead, — 

From  households  and  from  homes  we  raise 
This  day  the  anthem  of  our  praise. 

— Margaret  E.  Sangster. 


Stand  fast  in  one  spirit,  with  one  mind 
striving  together  for  the  faith  of  the  gos- 
pel.    Phil.  i.  27. 

It  is  when  we  strive  together  for  a  com- 
mon object  that  we  rise  above  our  petty 
jealousies  and  rivalries  and  recognize  our 
essential  oneness  in  Jesus  Christ. — F.  B. 
Meyer. 


With    long   life   will  I  satisfy   him.     Ps. 
xci.  16. 

Are  you  faint  with  hope  delayed? 

Life  is  long! 
Tarries  that  for  which  you  prayed? 

Life  is  long! 
What  delights  may  not  abide, 
What  ambitions  satisfied, 
What  possessions  may  not  be 
In  God's  great  eternity? 
Lift  the  heart!     Be  glad  and  strong! 

Life  is  long! 

—Amos  R.  Wells. 
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Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that 
they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify 
your  Father  which  is  in  heaven.  Matt.  v. 
16. 

Men  are  convinced  more  quickly  and  cer- 
tainly by  what  they  see  than  by  what  they 
hear.  It  is  not:  "Let  your  lips  speak,"  but: 
"Let  your  light  shine."  The  living  epistle 
is  not  known  and  heard  of  all  men,  but 
known  and  read. — Maltbie  D.  Babcock. 


Your  sorrow  shall  be  turned  into  joy. 
John  xvi.  20. 

It  is  as  though  sorrow  were  the  raw 
material  out  of  which  He  makes  joy. 
.  .  .  So  you  must  not  be  surprised  if 
now  you  have  sorrow,  for  out  of  your  pres- 
ent affliction  He  is  making  the  "eternal 
weight  of  glory"  and  you  cannot  have  that 
without  this.  It  worketh  the  "far  more 
exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory." — 
F.  B.  Meyer. 


Christ  is  entered  into     ,     .     . 

heaven,  .  .  .  now  to  appear  in  the 
presence  of  God  for  us.  .  .  .  Once  in 
the  end  of  the  world  hath  he  appeared  to 
put  away  sin  by  the  sacrifice  of  himself. 
.  .  .  Unto  them  that  look  for  him  shall 
he  appear  the  second  time  without  sin  unto 
salvation.     Heb.  ix.  24-28. 

We  are  inclined  to  forget  that  we  are 
concerned  here,  not  with  a  theory,  but  with 
a  fact;  not  with  probabilities,  but  with 
divinely  predicted  realities.  Just  as  surely 
as  He  "appeared  to  put  away  sin,"  as  surely 
as  He  now  "appears  in  the  presence  of 
God,"  so  surely  will  He  "appear  a  second 
time." — Charles  R.  Erdman. 


His  father  (answering  a  request  for 
further  funds) — "Why,  when  I  was  your 
age  I  didn  't  have  as  much  money  to 
spend  in  a  month  as  you  have  in  a  week. 

The  Son — "Well,  pater,  don  't  grumble 
at  me  for  that — it  's  grandfather  you 
ought  to  blame. 


FELLOWSHIP. 

When  a  man  ain't  got  a  cent,  an'  he  's  feel- 
ing kind  of  blue, 

An*  the  clouds  hang  dark  and  heavy,  an' 
won't  let  the  sunshine  through, 

It 's  a  great  thing,  O  my  brethren,  for  a  fel- 
lowx  just  to  lay 

His  hand  upon  your  shoulder  in  a  friendly 
sort  of  way. 

It  makes  a  man  feel  queerish;  it  makes  the 

teardrops  start, 
An'  you  sort  o'  feel  a  flutter  in  the  region 

of  the  heart. 
You  can't  look  up  and  meet  his  eyes;  you 

don't  know  what  to  say, 
When  his   hand  is  on   your   shoulder   in   a 

friendly  sort  of  way. 

O,  the  world  's  a  curious  compound,  with  its 
honey  and  its  gall, 

With  its  cares  and  bitter  crosses — but  a 
good  world  after  all; 

And  a  good  God  must  have  made  it — least- 
wise that  is  what  I  say, 

When  his  hand  is  on  your  shoulder  in  a 
friendly  sort  of  way. 

— James  Whitcomb  Riley. 


Sure. 

"Don't  you  think  that  we  should 
have  a  more  elastic  currency?"  asked 
the  Old  Fogy. 

"It  is  elastic  enough,"  replied  the 
Grouch.  ""Why  don't  they  make  it 
more  adhesive?" 


Love  at  First  Sight. 

"Do  you  believe  in  love  at  first 
sight?" 

"Of  course  I  do.  There  's  Maggsby, 
for  instance.  Do  you  suppose  his  wife 
would  have  married  him  if  she  'd  taken 
a  second  look  at  his  face?" 
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Telephone  18-W 


TUNING 


WILLIAn    H.   AVERY 


Pianos,  Piano  Players  and  Victor 
Talking  Machines 


No.  5  Capitol  Street 


Defining   The   Relationship. 

"What's  the  matter  with  Jones?  He 
seems  to  be  furiously  angry  at  the  dea- 
con. " 

' '  Yes.  You  see,  Jones  got  mad  at  him 
and  wrote  calling  him  a  donkey,  and 
the  deacon  in  replying  addressed  him 
as  'brother'." 


Homeless  Ones. 


In  a  large  city  there  are  many  who  are 
homeless.  They  may  not  be  poor,  but 
they  are  far  from  home  and  those  dear 
to  them.  They  may  find  some  enjoy- 
ment in  museum,  art  gallery,  library  or 
theater.  They  may  find  some  social 
pleasure  in  club  life  or  social  organiza- 
tions, and  the  churches  may  bring  them 
some  comfort  and  society.  But  all  these 
do  not  take  the  place  of  home.  The  lone- 
ly one  needs  some  friend  in  whose  home 
he  may  be  a  familiar  guest.  Have  you 
a  home  in  which  you  are  happy?  Do 
you  know  of  some  homeless  man  or 
woman  to  whom  you  could  give  a  home 
welcome?  There  are  many  women, 
young  and  old,  who  would  appreciate 
being  given  that  "home"  feeling.  To 
many  a  young  man  it  would  mean  his 
salvation.  It  may  take  some  self-sacrifice 
to  open  your  family  circle  to  an  out- 
sider. It  surely  calls  for  much  unselfish- 
ness, but  it  is  true  brotherly  love.    How 


Concord,  N.  H, 


would  it  be  were  a  brother  or  sister  of 
your  own,  or  a  child  of  your  heart,  away 
among  strangers?  Look  about  you  to 
see  if  there  is  not  some  one  whom  you 
may  make  welcome.  Let  us  not  forget  in 
the  struggle  for  existence,  that  we  are 
all  one  kin. 


Advice. 

What  are  you  carrying  a  cane  for  ? ' ' 
"I  'm  having  a  deuce  of  a  time  with 

water  on  the  knee." 

"Why     don  't     you     try     wearing 

pumps  ? ' ' — Lippincott's. 


Mrs.  Johnson  Is  Ahead. 

Johnson  was  very  worried  about  a  new 
business  scheme  he  had  in  hand. 

"Tell  me  about  it,"  pleaded  his  wife. 
' '  Perhaps  I  might  be  able  to  help  you. ' ' 

The  husband  drew  himself  up  and 
looked  straightly  at  her. 

"Certainly   not!"   he   replied  firmly. 

This  matter  requires  great  secrecy,  and 
no  woman  could  ever  keep  anything  to 
herself." 

"Can't  they?"  replied  Mrs.  Johnson, 
with  quiet  bitterness.  "Have  I  ever 
told  anyone  about  the  time  you  broke 
open  little  Tommy's  bank,  took  out  $2, 
went  and  got  drunk  and  were  run  in  for 
fighting  a  policeman  f " 
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SNOW   &   BAKER   CO. 

-  WHITEFIELD,    N.    H.  = 

MANUFACTURE 


UNION  MADE  OVERALLS,  COATS  and  SHIRTS 

THAT  ALWAYS  GIVE  SATISFACTION. 


EDSON  C.  EASTMAN 

Stationer 


LEGAL  AND    TOWN    BLANKS 
120  North  Main  St.  Concord,  N.  H. 

C.  J.  PHELPS,  Manager 
Telephone  545-Y 

Established  1840 

J.  C.  French  &  Son 

F4LL    AND    WINTER 

Emerson's    Union-made,   $3.50,   $4.00, 
$4.50  and  $5.00. 

Women's  and  Children's  Shoes  from  the 
best  makers. 

Men's    Bass    &    Co.'s    Work    Shoes    for 
hard  service. 

Finest  equipped  Shoe  and  Rubber  Re- 
pair Department  in  the  city. 
Telephone    Connection 


Reed  Laundry 

6    ODD    FELLOWS    AVE.,  CONCORD 

All  Kinds  of  Plain  and  Fancy  Work. 
We  Aim  to  Please.       Give  Us  a  Trial. 


SMITH  &  CO. 

Grocers 

4J7    Soutb.     Street 

If  our  goods  please  you,  tell  others, 
if  not  tell  us. 

Harriott  Music  Co. 

Music,  Phonographs  and  Records 


92  NO.  MAIN  ST. 


CONCORD,  N.  H. 


DONALD    McLEOD 

Florist 


49    SOUTH    STATE    STREET 

Cut  Flowers  and  Artistic  Floral   Designs 
a  Specialty 

Orders  for  Funerals,  Weddings  and  Parties 

Promptly  Attended  to 

All  Flowers  in  their  Season 

Give  us  a  Trial 

Telephone  Connection 
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=  VISITi 

HARRY   <3.    EMMONS 

FOR  NOVELTIES  IN 

GARMENTS,  DRESS  GOODS,  SILKS  AND  TRIMMINGS. 


L.    S.    BEAN 

Needle   Craft   Shop 

84  No.  Main  St.        Concord,  N.  H. 


W.   F.  TERRILL 

Painter   and   Paperhanger 

No.  45  Downing  St.,  Concord,  N.  H. 


HAMILTON  HEARTZ 

Quick  Lunch 

Home  Cooking        Quick  Service 
Lunches  To  Take  Out 

16  Warren  Street     Concord,  N.  H. 


PAGE   BROS. 

Groceries,  Meats   and   Provisions 

Bo.  18  CONCORD  ST.    CONCORD,  H.  H. 

We  make  a  specialty  of  satisfying 
our  customers.  Particular  attention 
to  meats.     Prompt  delivery. 


Harry  P.  Hammond 


We  have  a  good  writing  paper  at 
nineteen  cents  per  pound.   Try  a  pound. 

Don't  -wait  until  the  Christmas  rush 
is  on  for  Picture  Frames.  Select  them 
now.  Our  stock  is  good  and  prices  are 
reasonable. 

HARRY  P.  HAMMOND 


The  Gift  Shop 


54  No.  Main  St. 


GLASSES 


We  have  the  ability,  experience  and  equip- 
ment to  examine  eyes  and  make  glasses  that 
will  give  you  a  brighter  and  clearer  outlook 
on  life  and  business. 

BROWN    &    BURPEE 

OPTOMETRISTS 

35  No.   Main    Street,  Concord,  N.  H. 


Batchelder  &  Co., 

Staple  and  Fancy 

GROCERIES. 

14  North  Main  St.,  Concord,  5.  H« 

Established  1866. 


JOHN  H.  TOOF  &  CO. 

Concord  Steal  Laundry 


\6  School  Street,   CONCORD,  N.  H, 

"  Promptness  and   Good   Work  " 
is  our  motto. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


W.  L.  FICKETT  &  CO. 

Jewelers 

Sell  the  Best  Railroad  Watches 

Repair  Railroad  Watches 

Exchange  Railroad  Watches 

and  guarantee  the  best  of  satisfaction.    We 

also  make  a  specialty  of  Wm.  B.   Durgin 

Co.'s  sterling  silver. 

38  North  Main  St.  Concord,  N.  H. 

H.  A.  KENDALL.  C.  H.  FOSTER. 

ESTABLISHED   1840. 

KENDALL  &  FOSTER, 

SUCCESSORS  TO  KENDALL  &  DAME, 

UNDERTAKERS  AND  EMBALMERS, 

Pleasant  Street  Parlors,  No.  18  Pleasant  St., 

Odd  Fellows  Block,  CONCORD,  H.  H. 

Nifcht  Bel  J  at  Room*.  Open  all  Night. 

Offise  Telephone  417-2. 


ire  M 


■a  CONCORD,  N.    H.* 

INCORPORATED  1830. 


Deposits,  over  $12,000,000.00. 
Guaranty  Fund,  $750,000.00. 


SAMUEL  C.  EASTMAN,  President. 
GEORGE  M.  KIMBALL,  Vice-President. 
ERNEST  P.  ROBERTS,  Treasurer. 


W.    CARPENTER 

Storm  Sashes 

Storm  Doors 

Paints  and  Oils 

Tel.  926  M 

7  Bridge  St.       Concord,  N.  H. 


F.  E.  NELSON  COS. 

5  and  10  CENT  STORES 

Concord,  Nashua  and 

Manchester,  N.  H. 

Lowell,  Lawrence  and 

Haverhill,  Mass. 

IRA  C.  EVANS  CO. 
PRINTERS 


RUSH  ORDERS 
A    SPECIALTY 

12  School  Street,  Concord,  N.  H. 

C.  H.  Sinclair. 

N.  C.  NELSON  &  CO., 
JEWELERS, 

25  North  Main  St., 
CONCORD,    N.  H. 

We  keep  the  largest  assortment  of  Railroad  Watches 
in  Concord.  Also  everything  pertaining  to  the 
Jewelry  trade.  We  test  eyes  free  and  fit  them 
accurately. 

B.  &  M.  R.  R.  Watch  Inspectors. 

Office    Stationery,   Wedding    Stationery,   Church    and 

Lodge  Printing,  Engraved  Work,  Gummed  Labels 
Rubber  Stamps.  Advertising  Novelties,  Fans,  Calendars 

Thomas  J.  Dyer 

Commercial  Printing 

Union  Shop 

Room  17,  State  Block,  77  North  Main  Street 
and  3  School  Street 

Telephone  964-M. 


ADVEBTISEMEN2 


SMITHSONIAN  INSTITUTION  LIBRARIES 


3  9088  01549  2473 

-*■  *-J — <J— 4±jl^J— >XJ — 1±  whatever  is  connected   with 

RAILROAD    WORK. 

This  is  true  of 

Watches 

as  well  as  men. 

WALTHAM  WATCH  GO. 

makes  a   specialty   of  accurate 
watches  for  Railroad  Service. 


THE  FLORIST  SHOP 


Cut  Flowers,    Wreaths     and 

Designs  for  all  occasions. 
Fancy  Earthenware  for  house 
plants.      Palms,    Ferns    and 
Bloom.     Gas  mantles  with  fixtures. 

Chas.  V.  Kimball,  28  Pleasant  St. 
MECHANICKS  NATIONAL  BANK 

CONCORD,  N.  H.    


Will  welcome  your  account,  large 
or  small.  Protect  your  valuable 
papers  by  renting  a  safe  deposit  box 
in  our  modern  fire  and  burglar 
proof  vault.  $2.00  per  year  and 
upward. 


B.  A.  KIMBALL 
President 


H.  W.  STEVENS 
Vice-President 


H.  H.  DUDLEY 
Cashier 


CHICKEN  AND  HORSE  FEED 

In  Any  Quantities 
PHOSPHATES,  GRASS  SEEDS 

WALTER  S.  DOLE 

Rear  Phenix  Block 

Telephone  Delivery 

EVERY  BOTTLE  OF  KNOWLTON'S 

White  Pine  Expectorant 

Is  absolutely  guaranteed 
to  relieve  any  Cough  or 
Cold.  Money  refunded  if 
not  found  as  represented 
on  the  label.    :    :    :    :    : 

know™  k  CO.,  Family  Druggists, 

34  Pleasant  Street. 


fiigb  Grade  Photography 

IN  ALL  ITS 
BRANCHES 

Th,e  Ch.adbo-u.me  Studio 

Main  Street, 
Opp.  State  House. 


Brown  &  Saltmarsh 


86  North  Main  St. 
CONCORD,  N.  H. 


DEALERS  IN 


Pictures  and  frames 


OFFICE  SUPPLIES 

Typewriters  of  All  Kinds  For  Sale 
or  to  Rent. 


